„ 


* 


THE 


* 


R. 


* 


% 


= 


8 W 


* 


DING. 


E 


E G GAR 


B 


i 


ho. 


9 * 
5 
„ 
- 
a a7, 
. s 
d 
- 


„ 4-4, CIO eoe 


K 
o 
- 
* 
* 
* 
1 


* — — AL K „ „„ apy „„ 
„ 
— 
2 
N * = : 
o * — en 'S , 6 - * ö , 
. # + 3 7 ; 
. * s w * | 
* 4 ; 8 
- 
g T 
\ at 
- i 4 
* ' 4 ; 
- + * 
4 — 
1 F \ 
* 1 * # 
o 
"7 
1 bd 
2 * 


| 
_ of 


+» 2 
p „ 
* 
© 
- * 
F : 
Y vw 


* B =; 


. IHE 


[BE GGARS WEDDINC. 


OPERA, 
In One ACT. 


As it is performed at the 


THEATR E- ROYAL 
I N 


D N U R TL AN E. 


BY 


1 
pets nn SER VANTS. 


— — 


LO ND ON: 


Printed for Jamzs and Joun KN APTON, at the 
Crown in St. Paul's Church-Yard. MDCC XXIX. 


2 : : 
0 : 


1 
4 


x 
* 
- 
| : 
„ 
0 
. 
* 
* 
* * 
% — 8 
2 - - 
* 
; . 
” 
. q * 
4 A 
9 
0 
. 
oy 
* 
* 
[ 
F 
| 
* 
= % 
— 
= 
1 
* 
| 
* 
* 
* 
z 
” 
- 
= 
* 
1 
. 4 
=. * 
— N 
=” - 
* 
- 
* 
* 
* 
. 
* * 
. 
0 
— 
* . S w 
* 
— 
i * 
* 
* 
20 * 
* 


Dramatis Perſonx. 


M E N. 
uſtice Quorum, Mr. Fielding. | 
— Mr. Bridgwater, | 
Hunter, Mrs. Roberts. 
Cant, ? = r. Cibber, jun. 
Grigg, 2 Mr. Ferry. | 
Gage, B eg gars. i Mr. 5 
Mum p, ö Mr. Roberts. 
Strip, Mr. Wright. 
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Conſtable, Mr. Grey. 
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Tippet, Mrs. Heron. | 
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BEGGAR's WEDDIN G. 


8 C E N EI: 4 Chamber i in the Tuſtice's a 
PHEBE and T1PPET. 


PHEBE. 


ID you not obſerve, Tippet, a ſtrange 
Alteration in my Father's Behaviour 
do Hunter when laſt he was here? 
10 Tip. What do you infer from CO 
Sy Madam ? 
Iz 8 e Pheb. No Good, I fear my 
anxious Heart forebodes ſome ap- 
neee, Evil I with I may be miſtaken. 

Tip. Lord, Madam, you are always boding and di- 
vining, as if chere were any Cauſe to ſuggeſt thoſe Fears; 
his Indifference might have proceeded from ſome Acci- 
dent in his Affairs, "which for that time had a little cha» 

recn'd him. 

Pheb. I wiſh it be no other—1 am always willing to 
hope the beſt - Beſides, you know a Hearr like mine is 
ever perplex'd, and in doubt, till poſſeſo'd of it's Deſire. 


. AIR 
of 


- 
+ h . 1 4 
” „ 0 N . * 
- 
"* 5 af : tk. 8, . 
4 K — 
as a. 0 


F 3 
AIR 1, Young Philaret and Celia met. 


; 


The Youth whom I, to ſave wou'd die, 
 Slrpaſſes all Deſire ; | 
© | Love's fatal Dart, enflame3 my Heart, 
Aud ſets. me all on Fire. 
, The plaintive Dove, without her Love, 
' Thus mourns like me oppreſt ; 
But when ber Mate arrives, ibo late, 
Foy triumphs in her Breaſt. 


Tip. You find, Madam, what a Tyrant this little God 


of Love is, how he triumphs over our Hearts, and 
ſports with our Miſery, | 


AIR II. As Chloe full of harmleſs Thought, &c. 


The Fiſh in Innocence ſecure, 
Once tempted by the Bait; 


Purſues and ſnaps the treacÞ rous Lure, 
And meets her certain Fate: 
So Virgins when to Love betrayd, 
Indulge the pleaſing Pain; 
The Paſſion does each Senſe invade, 
They n&er are free again. 


Enter 


\ 
| 


The BEcGARrs WEDDING. 


Enter Quorum. 


Juor. Hey dey ! —— whither now Child? you are as 
finely bedizen'd, as if this were to be your Wedding-day. 
Pheb. 1 hope, Sir, tis no ſuch Wonder to ſee me dreſt: 
*Tis my Ambition always to appear as your Daughter. 
Quor. But I fear thoſe fine Clothes may draw you into 
Temptations; for a young Girl well dreſt now a-days, 
is like a gaudy Butterfly in Summer ; which not only 
attracts the Eyes, but is in Danger of bong catch'd by 
every Gazer ; therefore I muſt have no gadding abroad. 
Pheb. Lou don't allow me, Sir, to ſee Company at 
home, and methinks *tis very hard to be debarr'd the 
Pleaſure of vifiting my Friends ſometimes, eſpecially 
when *tis no Expence to you. 
Quor. Tho! it be not, it may prove of ill Conſequence 
to us both — but, my Dear, I have a Requeſt to 


ake you, 

Pheb, I wait your Pleaſure, Sir. 

Quor. Which is, that you reſolve to forget Hunter, 
and not to receive any more Viſits from him for the fu- 
ture. 

Pheb. Pray, Sir, your Reaſon ? 

Quor. That you ſhall have at a proper Time; till 
when I hope you will remain ſatisfy*d, I have ſomething 
greater for you in my View. 

_ Pheb. Conſider, Sir, what a difficult Taſk you im- 
poſe upon me; I am aſraid *tis not in my Power to for- 
get one, who already has too ſure a Poſſeſſion of my 


cart. 


er 


B AIR 


\ 


10 | P H E B. E; Or, 


AIR III. Polwart on the Green. 


Since I by your Conſent. 
Did firſt beſto my Heart ; | 
Think on our loſt Content, | OY | 
If thus oblig d to part. | 
l ben faithful Souls in Love unite, 
Me live but to adore ; | 
Each other's Paſſions we reguite, 
Nor can recall it more. 


Quor. I own I was ſomewhat precipitate in my Re- 
1 ſolutions before I throughly knew him: But now I 0 
{| have weigh'd Matters, I find him not. fit for our Pur- 
poſe, having a Match propos'd me, much more to our 
Advantage: And in Caſes of this Nature, Intreſt ought | 
always to be firſt conſider*d ; therefore without more E- "$6" 
Vvoaſions, I muſt be obey'd. 1 | 
ST ER Exit. 


Tipp. Go thy ways for an ill-natur'd avaritious old 
— what an unreaſonable Creature is your Father, Ma- 1 
dam? firſt to engage you in an Amour with an agree- ö 
able pretty Fellow, and then command you to break off * 
with him, without any Reaſon, more than ſome unac- ſ 

countable Caprice of his own. [ 
; Pbeb. Right, and as if my Heart were now at my | 
own Diſpoſal — vain Suppoſition 


_-_— ; AIR 
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AIR. IV. Wich tuneful Pipe and merry Glee. 


6 Tranſporting are the ſolid Joys, 
| Which faithful Love beſtows ; 
| All other Pleaſures are but Toys, 
Which yield to faint Repoſe': 
11 Thus when I ſpy 
| My Charmer nigh, 
My tender Glances prove, 
| That not a part 
Of this fond Heart, 
But leems all oer with Love. 


[Exeunt. 


32 SCENE 


| 12 7 HE B E; Or, 2 


1 


2 


SCENE It. The Fields. 


Grigg, Cant, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab. 


} Cant. Come, Gentlemen of the Rag, here let us ex- A. þ 
pe& our King, who will be with us inſtantly : Let us 
range our ſelves in proper Order to receive him 
' Whilſt I ſpeak for ye all O here he comes —— 


* 


Enter Chaunter. 


Welcome, moſt noble Monarch, thus your poor Liege- * 
men greet you, | 
May your Crutch never ſlip, your Beard ceaſe to grow; 
Nor you leave the World, till your Head's white as Snow. 
- Omnes. Long live the mighty King Chaunter. EE 
Cbaun. Thanks tg my People "#— come, each | 
Man ſit down let all take their Places, according to 
their ſeveral Degrees. eee 
Omnes. We obey with pleaſure. 5 
Chaun. Now 2 we to Buſineſs—— You all | 
know there are a great many of our Friends and Sub- 11 
jects now in Confinement for their Art and Induſtry, | 
which the miſtaken World calls Theft and Robbery, and | 
as the Term is coming on, they muſt be ſpeedily re- 
leas'd, leſt the conſequence brings a Scandal on our 2 
State: We muſt have Recourſe to our old Friend, | 
Juſtice Quorum. | 9 | 
rig. Right, Sir,------- 


Chaun, ' 


The Beccan's WEDDING. 13 


Cbaun. You are all acquainted with our gone 
Defg n of eſtabliſhing an Alliance with the Juſtice, | 
a — between his Daughter and our Son, .w 
if brought to paſs will proye moſt — tag to our 
Intereſt; ye are well aſſur'd of our conſtant Care of 
your Rights and Priviledges, our general Support of 
your Liberty (Bleſſings we enjoy above all other 
States.) | 

Grigg. Do you hear that, Brother Cans ? 

Cant. Moſt ſweet King! | | 

Gage. Courteous Prince ! 

Man ump. How freely he talks! 

Scrip. O happy Monarch! 

Swab. And happieſt of People, who are bleſt with 

fuch a Monarch! 
Cbaun. As this is one of our Days of meeting or 
grand Councils of State, we have thus early call'd you 
rogether, that againſt the Hour appointed ye may be 
al] prepar'd; and we hope ye will be ready to bring | in 
your uſual Contributions at our Requ 

Omnes. All, all, to a Man — One and all. 

. Grigg. For who is he that would not riſque his Life 
for ſuch a Prince? 

Cant. Under whoſe wiſe Government we enjoy the 
Liberty of a Common- wealth. 

Gage. Whilſt each Man can toſs off his own Bose 


Mump. And kiſs his own, or another's Wench on 
his own Straw — — 


Scrip. Without danger of being lamb'd —— 


Swab. In Honour of which let every Mater clap 
his Hands and cry, Huzza., 


Omnes. Huzza, huzza, huzza ! ES 

" Chaun. Buſineſs being over for this Time, we pro- 
claim a general Suſpenſion of all counterfeited Pains or 
Aches whatſoever. Throw away Rags and Sele 
whilſt nothing but Mirth and Glee go round 


Come 


__ 


1 16 P H E B E; Or, 


Come fill round the Bouze, and crown it with a 


| Song anda Chorus. 


Omnes. ors es 2225 


| ook V. There . Jovi hen. 


| Chaun. 17410 Di Diſcord and Envy in mighty Kingdoms dwell, 


The Beggar lives at eaſe within his humble Cell. 
And a begging we will, &c. 


: Grig. No Taxes oppreſs us, nor Honours wreck our Brain, 


State Maxims neer perplex us, nor Parties give us 
Pain, 


And a begging, &c. 


Gage. Erempt from all Duty by Land or yet by Sea, 


— ana; nor care mich to obey. 
And a begging, &c. 


Chann. Whatever we get we ſeldom keep in Store, 


We es it all to Der Morrow beg for more. 


"= | And a begging, &c. 


Gant. Our Laſſes in common ve ev*ry one poſſeſs, 


* is a Prieſtcraft oe makes Enjoyment leſs. 
And a begging, &c. 


. 
11 


/ 


is AY 
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Gage. IWe live as we liſt, and kult beneath the Laws, + 
For none but a Beggar ſhould judge a Beggars Cauſe. 


\ | . a 


Chaun. andy Contented when Death thro* Age 


Omnes. approaches nigb, 
In Pleaſure thus we live, and in Pleaſure 
thus we die. 


'q | Aud a begging, &c. 
[Exeunt, Singing the Chorus, 


SCENE 


"TIE a 'E EI 9. 
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4. 
scEN E It. Hunter's — 
Hane lus 65% 
AIR VI. Coalblack Joak. 
Hone of all the Girls in our' 75 n,, 
Ot black, or yellow, or fair, or brown, 


With their ſoft Eyes and Faces ſo bright ; 
| Give me a Girl that's blitb and gay. 
As warm as June and as fweet as May, 
With ber Heart free and faithful as Light : | 
I dat lovely Couple then cou'd be 
5s bappy-and ſo bleſt as we,” 
On whometernal Joys wou'd nile 
A all the Cares of Life beguile, 
Bid in Blif each rapturous Nj got. 


Who od take Harry Hunter for a Beagar's Son, 

2 7 "thus equipp'd, and thus lodg*d'? and yet, how many 
pretty Fellows are there in Town, who cut a ſmart Fi- 
gare, but as mere Outſides as I am? But egad, I . 
begin to think either my Father is an occaſional Beg- , J 
gar, or that Tam not his Son Well, be it as it 
may : if I am always thus ſupply'd, I ſhall-never 
| feek any farther ------ and if I can but obtain my _ 5 
bebe - 48 Fortune do by worſt — 
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OA 


AIR VII. Ye Nymphs and Sylvian Gods. 
Ye Minutes fwifily move, 
That bear me to my Love ; 

When Phebe's near, 

Pm de- bon-air, Sake 
And happier far than Jors* I 8 
Her every Charm,” © 

Has Power to warm 

The coldeſt Cynick's Breaſt; 

In each fond Sigh, 

. My Wiſhes fly, 

To tell bow I 

In Abſence die, 
ber v.01 ok ow dear oft. 


e 


238.4 „ 


Enter Grig. 


Ha! my dear Mercury, thou'rt welcome What 


News from the Ifland of Love? 


Grig. Oh! Sir, Iam as much jaded as a Carrier's 
I have walk'd till Iam tir'd, waited till 
almoſt famiſh'd, and have groan'd under the Weight of 
this Wax, Ink and Paper till my Heart is &en 


broke again. 
Hunt. Quick, quick, Sirrah . thus wou'd I de- 


vour the dear Hand that wrote it My Impatience 
will ſcarce give me leave to open it. 


C Reads] 


A 1» 
= 8. 


„ 4hout an 


=. 


=: PP HET, KW” 

Reads.] If you regard your own Ha pineſs, or my 

te Welfare, 77 u will as ſoon. as poſſible, 4 me ſee you 
fair which equally concerns us both: My 

4 Father will be out of the Way till Dinner. 1 — 

4 ber your Abſence: will prove . to her, who 


„only lives in your Ne. 
PREII. 


Raptures enen — 
AIR vn. Deel take the Wars, 


Bebold, I fly on Wings of ln Dejire, 
Whilſt gentle Zephyrs waft me on; 
Eager as when a Bridegroom all on fire, 


Longs from the Company to be gone: 
She bluſhing flies the Plaſart, 


He ruſhing graſps his Treaſure, 
"Til with mutual Tenderneſs each other they warm : 
Since Phebe's my Guide, 
Aud Love does preſide, 
Each Monarch tho? great, 
'"_...  Hou'd envy my State, 
For /he, ſhe alone has the Power to: charm. 


'[Exeunt. 


SCENE 


ras aan R 19 


* 


eee sass 


SCENE IV. The Jelic Garden. 


Phebe, Tippet. 


heb. Oh l my day Tipper, how Jong he hays? me- 
thinks *tis an Age ſince writ to him; perhaps ſome 
new Accident detains him; 

Tip. *Tis but the Exceſs of your Paſſion, Madam, 
which ſuggeſts to you a thouſand needleſs Fears. 

Pheb. But do you think I can ever forego my Love? 
ah no! — ſooner ſhall Courtiers keep their Words, 
City Magiſtrates diſtribute Juſtice, and Lawyers plead 
for Charity. 

Tip. And wou'd you diſobey your Father — 0 good, 
ſo careful a Parent? | 

Pheb. Rather a Tyrant to me —= do not vex me 
into longer Life ; for if my Hunter finds not an Expe- 
dient to relieve me, certain Death will be my Doom. 

Tip. At Eighteen ! — talk of dying at Eighteen — 
Prodigious 

Pheb. Without Love and Youth preſerve me. 

Tip. What a Monſter art thou, Cupid, over 
Creatures of Eighteen ! There is not one among * n 
hundred of us, but is more taken with a Toy at eighteen, 
than at eight and twenty 


c * 
; : 


C 2 1 


<a * 


P F E B E ; Or 75 
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9 - — 


AIR Ix. The Spring's 2 coming. &c. 


Young vi irgins love Pleaſure, 


As Miſers do Treaſure, 
Aud both alike ftudy to heighten the Meafure ; 


_ Their Hearts they will rifle, 

Pr ev'ry new Trifle, 

And when in their Teens fall in Love for a Song : 
But ſoon as they marry, 

And find Things miſcarry, 

Ob! bow they ſigh that they were not more wary , 
Inſtead of ſoft wooing, 

| They run to their Ruin, 

And all their Lives after drag Sorrow along. 


Enter Hunter. 


Hunt. Oh! my Life--my Love---my Phebe. 

Pheb. At ſight of thee, my Joy's too great too laſt : 
for oh ! how ſhall I ſpeak it? my cruel Father has 
forbid me e er to ſee you more; regardleſs of his firſt 
Propoſal to you, which was the unhappy Reaſon of my 
ſending for you. 

Hunt. Hard-hearted Wretch ! —— can you not 
gueſs the Cauſe, my Love? 

'Pheb. I know no other, than his poſitive W 
1 ſhou'd ow him, 


by 


Hunt, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Hunt. And can my deareſt Pbebe ever think of part- 
ing with her Hunter, who only lives to love and to a- 


adore her? 
Pbeb. Heart - breaking Thought Ttannot bear it 
O no, my Love, I'm wholly yours in ſpite of all Obe- 
dience — I will never forſake you whilſt there is 
Swiftneſs in Thought, Pleaſure in Flattery, or Conſtan- 
in Malice. 
Hunt. Not all the Powers on Earth nw eber divide 
thee from me. 
Pbeb. Then Fortune I deſpiſe thee 


AIR X. Young Damon once the happy Swain. 


Thus bleſt in thee, Pl brave my Fate, 

Nor envy all the mighty Great; 

In thee I doubly live: 

For oh ! what Tranſports do enſue 

The Paſſion that's inſpir' d by you, 
Which you alone can give. 


e 
'F 


AIR 


— 


* * K By. 


* I 13 


-+4 A 


| Ax. One April Morn when from the Sea. 


Home, When oe Bright Sun at Non of Day +. 
is genial Beams diſpenſes, © 
Nature revives and ſtems all 85 5. 

Refreſping buman Senſe . 
So the ſoft Raptures of my Love 
My raviſs'd Heart poſſeſſing, 
Do to my Soul more grateful prove 

Than any Earthly Bleſſing. 


Quorum calls within] Phebe | Phebe ! | 
Pheb. Ah me, how ſoon my Fears controul my 
Blifs— 1 hear my Father call----you muſt be 

gone. | 


Hunt. Muſt we then part fo ſoon ? — dreadful 


Sound ! — — hard Fate for Lovers ! 


Pheb. When you are gone, ah! think upon your 
Phebe: Let not other Objects interpoſe between my 
Love and me-----remember I'm a Priſoner, and muſt 
be ſo without you One laſt farewell 


Hunt. One dear— one ſoft Embrace — and now-— 


AIR 


= 12 0 * 7 LJ Lk 
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Hunter. Since we muſt part, — my Love, adieu, 
But oh! I die to leave thee ; 


Phebe, = our Abſence will my Fears renew, 


9 


5 And & all Joys bereave me: 
Hunter. We part, my Life ” 
Phebe. = to meet again, 


The? now we muſt retire : 
Then haſte! ob !----haſte to eaſe my Pain, 
Hunter, Or 1 with Grief expire, 


wp X = [ Exeunt feverally. 


. 
\ 


5 


eee 


3 ' 


8 C E N E V. The Juſtices Hall. 


Quorum and Chaunter. 


8 cand. honeſt Chaunter, fc _—_ _ and 
be welcome | d! 


AIR XII. In hs 3 of June. 


Quor. Here's to thee, honeſt Fellow, 
Come roundly play your part; Hb! 
Chaun. 'I drink till Tam mellow. | 
; ' Your Health with all my Heart: 
5 Nor. Let Men live as they liſt, 
So we our Ends obtain; 
Then here's to thee 
Chaun. And here's to thee, 
Quor, And bere's to cher again, 


oY 


You are grown a great Striin er of late; I ſuppoſe 
you are now come upon the old ſcore of Redemption ; 
there are ſome Friends of yours | in Limbo. 

© Chaunt, How many, Sir? 

Quor. About half a Dozen, or ſo. 

Chaun. All Men, Sir ? 

2yor. No, I think there are of both Sexes; my Clerk 


can tell you their Names. 
Chaun. Of what Order are they ? 
-- - 2uor. Order, ſay you ?---I very in you not---I ne- 


ver in the leaſt ſuſpected you had any Order amongſt 
; ye <.—Pray explain your ſel 


Chaun. 
ö 
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Cbaun. Why, Sir, by this time I thought you had 
been better acquainted with the Beggar's Conſtitution--- 
Order, Sir there is not a State or Monarchy in Europe 
better regulated and more in Subjection to irs Laws than 
ours. And as for Pleaſure—in that particular we are 
envy'd by all Mankind. | 
vor. Ha, ha, ha -I muſt confeſs till now, I ever 
thought Poverty and Pleaſure incompatible. 
| Chaun. Good Words, Mr. Alderman—tho* you ſeem 
to deſpiſe Poverty, I doubt not bur the Beggar's Purſe 
is the beſt Feather in your Cap. | 
2yor. My Cap, Mr. Chaunter? I don't underſtand 
what you aim at---I am not us'd to ſuch kind of Lan- 
guage I hope you know who Jam. 

Chaun. Ay, Sir, and I know I have purchas'd my 
Knowledge of you at a dear rate—muſt I be contemn'd, 
and pay for't too ?—-lookee, Mr. Alderman, were it 
not for us Beggars, your Commiſſion wou'd not be 
worth T wo-pence. 

vor, Is this Treatment in my own Houſe ?---you are 
an impudent Impoſter-----and I will not bear it ——— 


AR. XIV. This great World is a Bubble, 


Hence, you ſawcy Fellow, 

Know you thus to whom you prate ? 

Dare ſuch Varlets bellow, 
In thar abject State? 

Fly, nor more provoke me, T 
Left thro* Rage I choat thee : 0 
Nothing elſe ſhall ſave 

So vile, ſo baſe a Slave. 


D AIR 


AI R XV. Come let us prepare. 


Chaun. Pray good Mr. Bluff, 
4 Why in ſuch a Huff ? 
| Upbraid me not with my Condition, 
% Fuſtice of Peace 
IT wou'd not change Place 
With you, for your---dirty C onmiſſion. 


pwr, Inſolence unparallell'd ! 

Chaun, You are---no better than you ſhou'd be ; and 
I would not tarry under one Roof with you, wau'd you 
hire 'me----I am glad I know you-—-you ſhall be no 
Gainer by it, I aſſure you this I deſign'd to drop 


bere ( Rauen a Purſe ) but now---I ſhall take it home 


_*:: 
Quor. (Aft de) I muſt not part with him in this Hu- 
mour come, you muſt be appeas'd: we were 
both in the wrong, and muſt pardon each other. 
Chaun. Why, Mr. Alderman, tho* I'm a Beggar, 
yet I'm a ſturdy one; I have a Spirit of Reſentment as 
well as any Man But for my Part, I confeſs I'm 
no better than my Neighbours, nor are you, Mr. Al- 
derman, I believe infallible, ha, ha, ha 
Quor. Ha, ha, ha ! very right=— ha, ha, ha ! we 
all have our Failings as you ſay, ha, ha, ha! 'methinks 
I don't reliſh this Wine: Come, welt go into my Clo- 
ſer, and there over a Bottle of good Burgundy ce cement 
our Friendſhip. 
Cbaun. With all my Heart — there well treat 
of my — Brethren in Affliction. 


AIR 
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AIR XVI, For a Bawd often dies in her Drink. 


*Tis Wine that creates 
And ſalves our Debates, 
It makes us both captive and free; 
No Bus neſs &er can paſs, 
Without a chearing Glaſs, 
For *tis Wine that makes all Things agree. 


[ Exenunt. 


D2 SCENYB 


22 OT, LEED EO 


SCENE VI. 


A Cher” in the ice s 
Houſe. Tut 


8 


8 Phebe and Tipper. 


- Pp. Make no doubt on't, Madam, he'll be as good 


as his Word; I never yet heard of a Lover that wou'd 


ſlip an Opportunity of reſcuing a Miſtreſs in your 


Circumſtances. 
Pͤ'beb. But when I conſider the Difficulties he has to 
ſurmount, I almoſt deſpair of his Succeſs, 
Tipp. Leave that to him, Madam; the greater 
n, the more re Glory TRE 44 Love. 


AIR xvn On a Bank of Flowers, Er. 


I ben a, Lover's Sighs his Miſtreſs gains, 
; What Foys his Soul poſſeſs ? 

The Menry of bis former Pains, 

Augments his Happineſs : 
7 epjoy the Fair then ſtrait he flies, 

No Danger can the Youth ſurprixe, 

With a fal, lal, lal, la, &c, 

Till in her Arms be dies, 


Thus will it prave with your Hunter and you, Madam, 


0 | | Pheb, 


\W/ 


The Bxcoars WEDDING. 29 


Pheb. Fain wou'd I believe it, but have little 


hopes this Day is fix'd for our Eſcape, but 
how, or after what manner I am yet to learn 
_ well-—-------ſooner or later, I am prepar'd---------— 
O Tippet! did you but know my Heart, you wou'd 
certainly pity me, ”_ 


AIR XVIIL Paſt one a Clock in a cold froſty, &c, 


Shou'd the dear Youth now fail to relieve me, 
Or be ſucceſsleſs in his Deſign ; 
What Pow'r on Earth from Death can reprieve me, 
If the dear Charmer muſt ne er be mine? 
O God of Love, do but propitious ſmile, 
Lend him thy Wings to bear me hence away 
Favour our Flight, and all my Fears beguile, 
And Pll adore thee both Night and Day. 


Enter Hunter. 


Pheb. Bleſs me, how came you here? 

Hunt. On the Wings of Love my Angel: Grigg 
diſguis'd as a Merchant is now amuſing the Juſtice with 
ten Thouſand Lies of ſtrange Curioſities, with which 
your Father being a pretended Virtuoſo, is mightily 
taken: As Grigg's Contrivance has given us this Op- 
portunity, let us not miſemploy it my Charmer, but 
fly this Minute from this hated Place, 


Pbeb. 


: 
| 


| 1 30 : +; A E B. E | Or, {4 
Phe. O lucky Moment----;--happy, happy Phebe ! 


Gal: Bus, my dear Tippet, can I leave you behind 


p. No, Madam, Im reſoly'd to follow you whereꝰer 
you go, and ſhare in all your Fortunes. 

Pheb. Then am I compleatly happy------now lead me 
where you pleaſe. 


AIR XIX. Tho? cruel you ſeem to my Pain, 


Mus like ſome poor Captive in Chains, 

|  Redeem'd from a mercileſs Crew, 

T now bid adieu to my Pains, | 
To fly from Confinement with you. 

Were Millions to. bribe here my ſtay, 

- Whilſt Poverty round you did fly; 

Pd ſpurn the vile Treaſure away, 

Contented with you live and die. 


4 8 


AIR 


The BEOGO ARS Web IN G. 31 


AIR XX. As Joctey and Jenny together were 
| laid. 


Hunt. The Merchant poſſeſs d of bis Cargo on Shore, 
Forgets all the loſs be bad ſuffer'd before; 
Enrich'd thus my Charmer, with Pleaſure I view, 
, _ The Joys of my Life all redoubled by you, 
For ob ! I would forfeit whole Empires to be 
Thus bleft and this happy for ever in thee. 


2 


SCENE 


=— .-P#E& #5; "057 


1 * 


W e 


S CE N E VII. The Fields. 
Cant, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab. 


1 
* 


Cant. Come, come along, here we'll expect the Sum- 


mons. | 
Gage. Ay, as you ſay, here we muſt attend; the Time 
is near at hand. f 


Mum p. We ſhall have a Meſſenger ſhortly. 
Scrip. To invite us to a rare living, my Lads. 
Sab. Where! Where 3 
Cant.. To a Wedding you Puppy ; Grig is to be 
marry'd to Tih; Chaunter has invited us, I'Il warrant 
ye your Bellies full, for the King is no Flincher. 
Gage. Nay then, We ſhall All fare deliciouſly, 


Enter Grig. ſinging. 
AIR XXI. Abbor of Canterbury. 


pen Beggars do marry for better for worſe, 

Tho it happens we have not one Souſe in our Purſe ; 
Like true Man and Wife in Wedlock we fwing, 
Tho* we beg all the Day, ſtill at Night we can ſing 


Derr y down, down, hey derry down, 


Grig. 
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rig. Well met, my Friends, I ſee yeꝰ re punctual to 
au. . | . X 

Cant. Always, Brother Grigg, when there's Peck and 
Bouze in the Caſe. | 
Sage. Are all Things in a Readineſs? ſhall we live to 
Day, you young Dog you, ha? 

Mum. And ſhall we get drunk into the Bargain, Sir- 

rah, eh ?------ | 

FGrig. Without Doubt------what, a Wedding and not 
drunk out you puny Raſkals : Come, come tuck up 
your Rags, and away; Pl! but ſtep for a Parſon to ſtitch 
my Maſter and his young Doxy together, and will be 
with you in an Inſtant. | 

Omnes. Away, away to the Wedding Boys all. 

Grig. Hold,----I hear a noiſe of Paſſengers----to your 
Poſtures. | 


Enter Quorum and Conſtables, 


Can}. Bleſs your noble Honour. 

Grig. One poor Penny amongſt us all. 

Gage. Deaf and Dumb ——— 

Mum. Lame and Blind 

Scrip. Aw, aw, aw- 1 5 

Swab. Heaven reward your Worſhip, conſider the 
Poor. 
Grig. Poor Objects of Pity and Compaſſion ; who 
will pray for your Honour Night and Day, 

Vor. Take this amongſt you, Villains. 

[Strikes em- 

Grig. May Health and Happineſs attend you. | 

Quor. Ha! methinks I know chat Voice and 
Face. [afide} Honeſt Friend, a word with you. 
_ Grig. Sure l'm not diſcover'd [aide] if he 
ſhou'd know me, Pm undone for ever. Bleſs your good 
Worſhip 


| E Quor. 


* 2 1 ” 
* 
* 
OF 
4 - . 
- * * - 
| 3 
* 4 : 
- 


; -Or, © 

Dor. Tis the very ſame——here ſeize this Fellow 
3 I know you, Rogue, through all your 
Diſguiſe. | | 

Conſtab. Come, Sirrah, have we found you at laft ? 

Grig. Dear Sir, your Worſhip muſt be miſtaken : 
I'm but a poor Beggar, as you lee, that lives by Cha- 
rity. | el | 

Deer, No, you Rogue, you are the very Villain 
that entertain'd me with a pack of Lies, *till your 
Accomplice ſtole away my Daughter; away with him 
this Inſtant. _ ; by. 

Grig. O worthy Sir, but. one Word before I go 
hear me one Word in private. 1 

Conſtab. By no means, you Dog, have you a Deſign 
upon his Worſhip's Life, you Scoundrel ? 

Quor. Hold, let us hear what he can ſay for him- 
ſelf however but firſt ſearch him for fear of 
Danger. | 

Gris. Then alPs diſcover'd no hopes left x 

or me mult ſuffer----Well, Grigg, thou art an unfor- 
tunate Dog, that's certain-----dear Ti, my Spouſe that 
ſhou'd ha' been, adieu — 2 

Cant. Alas! poor Brother! 

Gage. What ſhall we do? 

Mump. I fear all our Feaſting is turn'd into no- 
thing. | 

8777. Let us away leſt we ſhare his Fate. 

Swab. Bloody Rogues ! let us ſneak off one by one, 


and acquaint the King of this Diſaſter ſoftly for 
fear of Suſpicion. - [ Exeunt, 
Quor. Ha! a Letter, ſay you? let me ſee it per- 


haps it may make a Diſcovery. Reads. 
« S1R, s 5 

„ Pleaſe to let the Bearer wait upon you to my 
„ Lodgings, where a young Lady and I wait your Pre- 
| / | ”Y ſence, 


: 4 » 
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tc ſence, in order to be for ever united: be as expedi- 


ditious as poſlible, leſt Delays ſhou'd prove dange- 


“ rous to yours 


Henry Hunter. 


P11 hunt you with a Vengeance Come, Sirrah, this 
moment conduct me thither, or Pl] ſend you where 
you ſhall never more behold the Light, but at your 
Execution. FE 

Grig. Dear honourable Sir 
Quor. Not another Syllable, or you are immediately 
gone be quick, lead on, or die. 
Grig. Then ſhall I be hang'd for a Traytor : So that 
either way nothing but Death is before me— bur of 


two Evils, the leaſt is to be choſen —= come, Sir, I ſub- 


mit-------ah, poor Grigg. 
Conſt, Along you Son Son's Son of a Whore, 


— E 2 | SCENE 


— oc Mb —ͤ ũ—— ——— 2 ͤ—ʒ—E ä—ä . —— _icaicq —— 


roi ir id tr ie hy he ts 


SCENE vll. An ordinary Room. 


Enter Chaunter, Cant, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab, 
Mrs. Chaunter, Women Beggars, and others. 


Chaun, This is a Misfortune indeed, my Friends, to 


have our Bridegroom ſnatch'd away, on his Wedding- 


Day; but we muſt take care to get him off as ſoon as 
flible-----in the mean time, ſince we are all met, Pm 


-  reſolv'd to have a Wedding ſome way or other. 


Omnes, A Wedding, a Wedding, a Wedding. 


AIR XXIII. Let's be merry, fill your Glaſſes. 
Chaun, Why ſhou'd Sorrow: diſcompoſe us, 
| | When we meet thus oer our Bowls ? 


What, tho* Fortune does oppoſe us, 
Spite of Fate were jolly Souls. 


Fa, la, la, la, &a. 


63 Uh 


Enter 
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Enter Hunter, Phebe, Tippet. 


Moſt kindly welcome, fair Lady be ſeated pray 
now all falute the happy Pair. 

Omnes. Long live our Prince, and Princeſs. 

Hunt. We thank you, heartily-----Well, Sir is every 
thing ready? 

Chaun. Anon, good Sir. And you ſhall be marry'd 
inſtantly. | | 

Tipp. O' my Canſcience, young People are mad for 
Matrimony now a*days, or they would never run ſo 
haſtily into the Snare Eh ! *Twou'd be delightful in- 
deed if the Honey-moon wou'd laſt always. 


AIR 


* 


” Ya — 2 
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AIR XXIV. There was a pretty Girl, 


Bure Marriage is a fine thing, 
It is # common grown ; fal, lal, lal, &c. 
Nt is a Bait which all 

Do ſwallow glibly down, fal, lat, 2 &c. 

To anfwer Expectation, 
Saucb Joys it ſhowd diſpence; 
| 7 o recompence the Fools it mates, 
By charming ev' ry Senſe. 
Fal, lal, lal, &c, 


Enter Quorum and Conſtables with Grigg. 


vor. Bleſs my Eyes l what do ſee ? my Daughter 
' amongſt a Crew of Beggars-----this inſtant ſeize em 
all, 

Chaun. Hold, Gentlemen, not a Man ſtir on 3 of 
Death. 

Nor. Fly, fly, ye Villains—ſeiz 'em——knpck * em 
down—fly------ | 

Chaun. Nay then have at ye. 


[The Beggars beat off the Conſtables, 
| Confables, A Reſcue, a 8 a Reſcue, 


[Execunt. 


} 4 Gig. Now, Mr. Alderman," in my turn, I arreſt you 


in the noble King Chaunter's Name. 

Chaun. Well done, Griggz and we'll teach him to 
break the Peace again in our Preſence ; for know, 
Mr. Quorum, your Commiſſion of the Peace, will we 
ava 


P 
\ * 


avail you here a Rag. You are now in the King of 
the Beggars Juriſdiction, and be afſur'd well aſſert our 
Power. 

Quor. This is Inſolence inſupportable- I'll trounce 
Je all----and as for you, you Robber of myHouſe and 

aughter, you ſhall be doubly puniſh'd. 

Hunt, Sir, I never meant to wrong you: what [I 
have done was occaſion'd by your unjuſt dealing with 
me, . | 

2uor. Racks and Tortures | upbraided to my Face.— 

Chaun. Lookee, Sir, Paſſion ſignifies nothing here, 
what's paſt we graciouſly overfee; and to convince you 
of our Reſpect towards you, you are now at your Li- 
berty to depart when you pleaſe ; bur if you ſtay, you 
ſhall be welcome to the Beggar's Wedding, which we 
are juſt about to celebrate for the diverſion of my Son 
and your Daughter there. 

Quor. Your Son !------Death and Hell---- is Hunter 
your Son ? 

Cbaun. Ay, Sir, and what then? ----- without Diſpa- 
ragement he 1s not inferior to you or your Daughter 
either: For tho* I'm but a Beggar, I here engage to 
lay down Penny for Penny, it not double the Fortune 
you can give her. | 

Quor. Pray, Sir, reftore me my Girl, and every 
thing elſe is forgiven, 


ce 


20 
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AIR XXV. Con foręa Eſcoſa. 
O can I leave thee, - 7 
Won deareſt Treaſure ? 
Ccaſe to bereave me 
Of ev*ry Pleaſure. 
' Think on our loft Foy, 
7 uſt at poſſe N ng, 
ITwill Life deftroy 
oa 7 Bleſſing. 


! 


E Eg I R XXVI. Did ever Swain a Nymph adore. | 


Hunt. Sooner ſhall Fi TY in Waters burn, 
e᷑ͤ.̃e ſcorching Sun congeabd appear 
Sooner ſhall Ages paſt return, 
And Seaſons quite invert the Tear : 
"Sooner fhall all Things ceaſe 10 be, 
Dan I will part from lovel 5 thee. 


Mrs. Cbaun. Sure I'm deceived, or that ſhou'd be 
my Brother. 

Quo. Hey day ! are you diſtracted too? _ 

Mrs. Chaun. Hold, Sir, had you not once a Siſter, 


and an only Son? 


Quor, I had —methinks I begin to know that 


Face. 
Mrs. Chaun. Look well upon me-----were they not 


both miſſing at the ſame time? 


Auor. 


The BecGars WEDDING. 4c 


Quorum. Too true, and never heard of ſince. 

Mrs. Chaun. Then Pm that Siſter, and here's your 
only Son—---your true Name is Hunter. 

* Duor. What Wonders do you tell me 

| Chaun. The Story, Mr, Alderman, is too long to ac- 
quaint you with now; let it ſuffice that they were both 
carry'd away by me amongſt a Gang of Gypſies, when 
you was in Confinement-------- --your Siſter J have ſince 
marry'd, and brought up your Son like a Gentle- 
man, but neyer knew him to be yours till this Mo- 
ment, and ſhou'd be glad to hear the particulars which 
occalion'd this Revolution in your Fortune. 

Quor. In a Word then, I made my Eſcape with ſome 
others out of Priſon, and taking with me all I had in 
the World, I embark'd on Board a Merchant-Man, 
made a few Trading Voyages, and not many Years 
after return'd hither, with ſomething conſiderable, 
ſettled in this End of the Town, chang'd my Name, 
and am at Jaſt arriv'd to what you now ſee me. 
And now ye're welcome, welcome all: This Day 
has made my Happineſs compleat. 

Pjbeb. Alas poor Phebe! now are thy Hopes blaſted 
indeed: This is an unexpected Turn of Fortune; you 


cannot wed a Brother. 


F AIR 


AIR XXVII. As I beneath a 
muſing. 
Sure at my Birth malignant Stars preſided, 
And fhed their baleful Influ*nce around; 
Since from my Love by Nature thus divided, 
O Pos above! leſſen my Torment, 
Pity a tender languiſhing Maid, 
Jo Ruin thus by Love betray'd. 


Quor. No, my deareſt Phebe, you ſhall be no leſs 
happy than the reſt ; I will unravel a Secret, which, 
G 8 you had never known, were it not upon this 
Occaſion: for know, you are no Child of mine, but an 
Orphan left in my Care, ſo young, that you 
nmeper knew a Parent but me. The Eſtate which was 
left you I have rather encreas'd than diminiſh'd, which 
nao will reſtore you, and if you pleaſe, may ſhare 
tit with my Son, who henceforward is Heir to all I 


Myrtle Shade lay 


| have. 
I Hunt. O happy, happy Change! now, my Dear, | 
we ſhall be bleſt indeed--------nothing now remains to 


obſtruct our mutual Happineſs for ever. 


8 
7 


> 
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AIR xXVIII. A Damſel I'm told. 


Of Phebe peſſeſ d, 
Im daubly biet, 
No Power on Earth ſhall us ſever, 
Secure of thy Charms, | 
PII live in thoſe Arms ; 
And thus we'll be happy for ever, my Dear. 


And, &c. 


Chaun, And as an Addition to your Felicity, at my 
deceaſe, I'll bequeath you a vaſt Fortune I have amaſg'd 
by Begging. And now to crown our univerſal Joy: 
Let us firſt ſee this Ceremony perform'd, and then 


prepare to join this lovely Pair. 
Omnes. Huzza- — no for a Song. 


AIR XXIX. We've ſail'd the Seas for many a 
League. 


I, 


Grig. Thus crown*d with Eaſe and every Joy, 
By Beggary we thrive ; 
No doubtful Cares our Peace deſtroy, , 
In Pleaſure ſtill we live. | 


F 2 Chaunt. 
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Chaun, On Charity our Hopes depend, 
We ſeldom beg in vain : 
For Poverty's our only Friend, 
Which brings us in our Gain. 


m 


Grig. And if our Cant 2 not prevail, 
To get us daily Food ; 
'* B y Stratagems aue never fail, 
To make our Party good : 2 


1 IV. 


Chaun. Then fill about, my jolly Boys, | 
* Let's Drink, Dance, Laugh and Sing 
For who can boaſt of nobler Joys, 

Than Beggars and their King ! 


Grig. And cou'd my Tib think of another Spouſe 

whilſt I was in Diſt reſs--inconſtant Girl 

Ti Tat. Rather unhappy Grigg---------- you know 
Pm not of an Humour to die for Love, if one won't 
another may. 

Chaun. Come, Pibber of the Crutch, and Ladies of 
the Ragg, all, all to the Wedding -. You that are to 
be marry'd, ſtand forth, and let the Ceremony begin 
Who's Prieft? 

Cant. That am'I, moſt noble King. 

Cbaun. Anda fanRity'd one too exert your Parts, 
*-, andſhew your ſelf worthy your Vacation. 


: 8 0 8 1 * 
be , 


Gant. 
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Cant. I'm ready, Sir: All attend the Solemnity -———-- 


Cant. Without Bool or Ring, 

Or Prieſtcraft or Law, 

T wed ye to lie 

Botb together in Straw: 

And when by Conſent 

O Medlock yore tir d, 

| Then part Whore and Rogue, 

Which is all that's requir'd. 


Chaun. Let the Bride advance, and in token of Obedi- 
ence to her Lord and Huſband, perform the Ceremon 


of the Crutch, and the Bridegroom as a Mark of 1 9 = 
ority take the uſual Marriage-leap. 


[A Crutch is beld by two, which He paſſes andy, and be *.. 
leaps over each thrice, 


Now each ſalute em according to Cuſtom. 
[The Men all kiſs ber, and the Women bim. 


AIR XXX. Comeall ye pretty Maidens. 


Grig. Like jolly Beggars thus we'll prove, 
| Since now the Wedding's oer; 
We'll love and live, and live and love, 
Tull we can love no more, 


Fal, lal, lat, la, &c. , 
Tih 


In Mirth well live, in Freedom love, © 
In loving live our Fill; 
For I to you will conſtans prove, 
Or part cohenc'er your will, 
Fab, lal, tal, la, &c. 


Chaun. *Tis now time to tion of our Banquet, 
Grigg, ſee that every Tg be ready. 


Þ 1 R XXXL. To all ye Ladies now on Land. 


Hunt Now Love and Fortune both incline 
To crown our Hopes with Joy; 
Pheb. 8e Seft Hymen ſhall our Bliſs refine, 
Auna all our Lives employ: 
Hunt. To this poor World T bid adieu, 
For thouſand Worlds T find in you. 
Vith a fal lal lal la, &c. 


wk 75 this poor World I bid adien, 
2. For Sbouſaxd Worlds I find in you. 
. 2 With a fat, lal, lal, la, &c. 
Quor. Now Brother Chaunter, if you'll be content to 
ſhare my Houſe with me for the future, and quit this way 


of Life, I ſhall think my ſelf happy in your Friendſhip. 
Chaun. What, ceaſe to be a Beggar, and a Monarch too! 
Eno, Sir -I would not "change n my Condition with the 


gteateſt Prince in . 
_ | 7 | Chaun. 


LEY 
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Chaunter raid on the Beggars Shoulders. 


AIR XXXII Glorious firſt of Auguſt, © 


Chaunt. The Beggars King, tho thus in State, 
Supports it all by Begging ; ' 
My Subſidies ſtill make me great, 
Collected too by Begging : 
Grig. Thus thro the World we daily ſee, 
Prieſt, Courtier, Lawyers all agree, 
To live and aft as well as we, | 
In the noble State of Begging. J 


Thus thro' the World we daily ſee 


) Prieſs, Courtier, Lawyers all agree 
Chorus. Aq jive and af as well as wwe, 


In the noble State of Begging, 
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